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with proclaimed as Henry IY. During the stormy scenes that
preceded these changes, Bichard II. repeatedly demanded the
restoration of his young queen, but it was no part of Henry's
policy to permit them to meet.

Isabella had been placed in his power simultaneously with her
husband, for the duke of York, who had been left regent of the
kingdom, had surrendered the royal castles of Windsor and
WaJLingford when Hichard became prisoner. When Henry was
crowned in October, 1399, at Westminster, she was removed to
Sunninghill, and sedulously kept in ignorance of current events.
The peace of Henry's reign only lasted sis weeks. A plot was
formed by the sons of the king's late mother, the earls of Kent
and Huntingdon, for kill ing him, at Windsor. They implicated
one of the young queen's servants in it. Isabella heard at Sunn-
inghill that " her husband was on the march to meet her at the
head of 100,000 men," She received Lis half -brothers with trans-
ports of joy, and was ready to go with them anywhere to meet
king Hichard, and caused all the badges of the usurper, worn
by her servants, to be exchanged for his. Her joy was soon
at an end. After some skii-niishing fighting at Oirencester, her
monarch's partisans were overpowered and executed, and she
was seized and carried to Havering at the Bower, in Essex,
where she remained closely guarded until the death of the unfor-
tunate Bichard gave security to his rival.

At the first outbreak of the insurrection Bichard had been put
on board a small ship of war, carried down the Thames to the
coast of Yorkshire, and hurried to the strong castle of Pontefract.
The intention of his crafty rival was to destroy Kim, slowly by
poison; but Bichard would eat nothing unless the food were
tasted, as pertaining to his royal rank. The usurper, one day at
the commencement of the year 1400, testifying impatience at the
existence of his rival, one of his murderous partisans, sir Piers
Exton, gentleman of his bedchamber, departed with seven battle-
axe men, and being admitted to Bichard's prison-room, attacked
'him as he was sitting down to meat. The deposed king, although
unarmed, wrenched from one of his assassins a battle-axe, and
defended himself with such desperate valour, that four of his
assailants were killed. He was felled while chasing the rest, by a
cowardly blow on the head from the hand of sir Piers Exton, who
took the advantage of standing on the chair from which Bichard
had risen. The murderers brought the body of their victim to
London, where it was borne in procession to St. Paul's, barefaced,
on a bier, the head resting on a black cushiofi, a few knights in
mourning attending it. After lying at St. Paul's f$r a day or two,